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' ‘ August 18, 2000
Dear Mr. Silva:

This letter constitutes our additional comments regarding the State of Maine’s application to the
Environmental Protection Agency {EPA) for authorization to administer the National Pollution
Discharge Elimination System'(NPDES) within state boiiridaries - including tribal lands. As
stated in our first set of comments, we-sirongly oppose the State’s request to implement a
NPDES program on tribal lands. The two legal analyses attached discuss the reasons EPA should
not delegate this authority to the State on legal grounds: :In particular, these discussions
emphasize the obligation the federal government undertook when it enacted the Maine Indian

Claims Settlemeit-Act to ensure the continuation of the cultures- nd traditions of Tribes.in the ‘

. state of Mairie and EPA’s trust responisibility to protect tribal lands ‘and resources from
environmental harm. ‘1 will attempt to convey-to you throligh our.language; our stories, and our

' our cultural and spiritual interconnectedness with the sky, the

words (see attdched) some sense of our

‘water and.the land; the plants

- We are Woolistkw-kieg, “peopls of the beautiful, flowing river ?: W, have always been a riverine B
- people, living beside, traveling on, 2nd gaining our sitstenance from the Woolustw, (riow knownas .
- the St. John) rivér arid the surrounding hunting grounds, “Renowried birchbark canoe builders our:
 homelands; filled with the productive soils that now grow, potatoes, once grew:the biggest and* -
best canoe birches.. With these light; flexible, and stutdy craft ‘we'plied the tribiitaries 6f't
Woolustkw to reach our huriting grounds and portage to other streams and rivers in other: ;.
. watersheds.” The significance of the river in ouf culture is réflected in the tales‘of Gluskap, our -
culture-hero.:; One Maliseet tale recounts an episode in the lifé 6f Gluskap when he frees the
waters of the Woolustkw from the dams of beavers who in‘that long ago time were much larger
than they aré today. Gluskap also created many of the outcroppings, islands, and stream outlets -
zlong the Woolustw. In another tale, Gluskap helps a band of Indians whose water had become -
fouled by the serpent Akwulabemu, Gluskap kills Akwulabernu and “straight away the springs
. _&nd brooks filled with svater that was cleanand pure” <ol ol T T

‘We aré a people whb have fived in‘éur homelands smcethe beginning of creatxonWe believe’

that all creation, the animas, plants, rocks, and élements have Spirits and are our relations. Many -
of our stories réfléct this belief "Our tradition tell us we were créated from the brown ash tree. In-
The Boy Who Lived with Besrs a young boy lost in the woods comies’ upon a bear’s denand .
mistaking the she-bear who lives there for a woman and ‘her cubs for children he stays with the
bears and they feed the young boy and keep him warm and safe. In The Mountain Man a young

5c_5,
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woman, vowing she will not marry unless “yonder mountain becomes a man,” is met by that
mountain in the form of a man who comes to marry her. In The Origin of Comn, a young warrior
marnes an unusual Indian woman with golden hair: When she grows old and ready to die her
husband does not want to part with her. She tells him if he wants to have her with him always; in
the spring he should drag her body seven times around a clearing. He does so and the next fall
when he returns, the clearing is full of yellow waving corn. Fred Tomah, one of our tribal elders,
related a Maliseet tale during an EPA Tribal Training session that describes the adventures of a-
journeyirg Indian. We leamn at the end that the story of the'Indian is the dream of 4 partridge -
sleeping in a tree. Many tales speak of animals turning into humans and humans turning into
animals. Noxious insects come into being when the troublesome shaman Poktcinskwes upon
dying turns herself into bees, hornets, flies and mosquitos. ' ’ I

We understand and appreciate the gifts of survival the Creator gave his creatures and look to the
spirits of the animals for guidance and strength. In many of our stories, Indians and companions
or relatives of Gluskap with special powers have the names of animals such as Bear, Fisher,
Martin, Mink, Owl, Partridge, Racoon, Chief Raven, Skunk, Sturgeon, Turtle, Woodchuck, Wolf
and the Caribou Boys. ‘ ' . " o » ‘ :
One story tells how Ableegumooch the Rabbit through a series of misadventures guiding Uskool
 the Fisher to his weddiug, loses his whole upper lip, straight even legs, and long bushy tail.
Gluskap consoles Ablesgumooch by showing hiri that his cleft-lip will help. hith smell clover- N
better, his long, bent legs help him run faster from Wokwes the fox, and his small fail. won't catch
in the thorns and brambles where he hides. Uskool’s bride rewards Ableegizmooch With a coat of -
- white fur to hide Ableegumooch from his enemies in.wintef. .., Ul :

We undefstand that all of creation is important, that naturé must be in‘balatice and ifwe distutb =
_ that bélance'WB'WiII.SUﬁ’er.. , ‘ ' R LS e
In one Gluskap tale, Wind Bird Chief Raven’s band hasn’t hunted and fished in many days™ '
- because it so windy they cannot get near any game and do not dare laynch a catioe. Gluskap -~ .
advises Chief Raven to send thé Caribou boys up the mountain where thie Wind Bird flivesto tie " R
* his wings. But when they do 50 no wind blows at all. All-the waters become stagnant anditis'. & -
.too warm for there is no cooling breeze. After consulting with Gluskap, Chief Raven sendsthe . o,
Caribou boys to untie one of the Wind Bird’s wings and let him loose. Since then everything has -~ 7 =
‘gone well. ‘ e '

. Another story tells O young man Widjel Who though gentle and friendly and well-iked fntis ™~ © .
* tribe,"was also laughed at b,ec,ause;_he;was awkward and clumsy. -His clumsiness kept him from .~ "

 hunting successfully and thas from mairying until Widjek niet'Glaskap. Tntheformofabear, . RINE

. Gluskap gives Widjek a magic horn to hear game-and magic feattlers'to put theri 16 sleépso tie -
can supply his tnibe with food. Gluskap says to Widjek "kill n more than you need for food and
these magical powers will riever fail you.” This story fépresents a terriblé foreshadowing of the

future.



08/21/00 13:14 FAX 207 532 4273 HBMI ADMIN @003

Page 2 - 1HBM] comments on Mainc NPDI;.S application
August 18, 2000

woman, vowing she will not marry unless “yonder mountain becomes a man,” is met 'by that
mountain in the form of a man who comes to marry her. In The Origin of Corn, a-young warrior
marries an unusual Indian woman with golden hair. When she grows old and ready. to die her
husband does not want to part with her. She tells him if he wants to have her w1th him- always in.
the spring he should drag her body seven times around a clearing. He does so and the next fall
when he returns, the clearing is full of yellow waving corn. Fred Tomah, one of our tribal elders,
related a Maliseet tale during an EPA Tribal Training session that describes the adventures of a -
journeying Indian. We learn at the end that the story of the:Indian is the dieam of a partridge .
sleeping in a tree. Many tales speak of animals turning into humans and humans turning into -
animals. Noxious insects come into being when the troublesome shaman Poktcinskwes upon
dying turns herself into bees, hornets, ﬂxes and mosquitos. o

We understand and appreciate the gifts of survival the Creator gave his creatures and lock to the
spirits of the animals for guidance and strength. In many of our stories, Indians and companions
or relatives of Gluskap with special powers have the names of animals such as Bear, Fisher,
Martin, Mink, Owl, Partridge, Racoon, Chief Raven, Skunk Stnrgeon 'lurtle ‘Woodchuck, Wolf
and the Canbou Boys

One story tells how Ableegumooch the Rabbit through a senes of nusadventures gmdmg Uskool
. the Fisher tc his wedding, loses his whole upper lip, strmght even legs, and Iong bushy tail.
Gluskap consoles Ablesgumooch by showing him that his-cleft lip. will help him smell clover- -
betrer, hislong, bent legs help him run faster from Wokwes'the fox, and his:small tail-won’t catch o
in'the thorns and brambles where he hides. Uskool s bride rewards Ableegumooch w1tha coat of
E v.hfce fur to hlde Ableegumoooh from h.IS enexmes in w1nter B CP AR SRS

We wderstand that all of creation 15 nnportant that nature must be in balance and 1f we dlsturb
that balance we wdl suﬁ"er : S :

Tn one Gluskap tale, Wmd B1rd Chjef Raven’s band hasn t hunted and ﬁshed in many days
" . because it s0 wmdy they cannot get near any game and do not dare launch a canoe. Gluskap o
advises Chief Raven t6 send the Caribou boys up'the mountain where the Wind'Bird lives to tie -
* his wings.: But when- they do so no wind blows at all. All the waters become’ stagnant and it is*
too warm for there is no cooling breeze. After consulting with Gluslcap, Chief Raven sends the
Caribou boys to anne one of the Wmd erd 'S wmgs and let th loose Smce then everythmg has
. gone Well : : :

S Another story tells ofa young man Wld_] ek who though gentle and ﬁ'lendly and well-hked in lus o

- tribe, ' was also laughed at because he was awkward and clumsy “His clumsiness 1cept th from..:

 hunting successfully and- thus frém matrying unnl W:djek met’ Gluékap,.'. In the form ofa bea.r : NS

- Gluskap: gives Wldjek amagic | Horn to hear game and magic: feathers-té pu; th" m {6 sIeep S0 He. - Lt
. can supply his’ tribe ‘with food. Gluskap says to WIdJ ek "kill né more ‘than you ; need for food and .

. these magtcal powers wﬂl never fatl you Tlus story represents a temble foreshaéomng of the L
~future. : : : : s o
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In the late 1700's and throughout the 180C's, over-hunting and habitat loss from European
settlement eventually forced our ancestors away from their hunter/gatherer ways. The wolf and
the caribou, our relatives, were gone from our lands. Our Band settled in the area around
Houlton, Maine and became part of the white settler’s economy.

We have regained some ground. We have a strall amount of trust land that we purchased along
the Meduxnekeag River, a tributary of the St. John. But our river, the Meduxnekeag, rather than
the beautiful and flowing river of our identity, is choked with lorig filaments of algae during the
dry summer season or brown with sediments after a rainfall and contaminated with high levels of
bacteria. The salmon which used to sustain us is gone from the river. Even if they returned, we
are afraid to eat fish from the river because they are contaminated with mercury and DDT. One
of our old gathering ways, the harvesting of fiddlehead ferns in the spring for food and as a spring
tonic is a very important part of culture today. Yet because they grow in the part of the river’s
floodplain that is inundated every year, we fear this food may also be contaminated and once more
one of cur cultural practices is in danger.

We still make beautiful, sturdy baskets from brown ash, another strong and vital part of our
culture. Yet, today, the brown ash tree, the source of our creaticn, is dying throughout its range.
We believe this is a result of climatic warming from burning fossil tuels. ‘

We recently asked our membership to answer questions about tmét lands and natural resources.
they want to purchase and how they want to use them. We also asked them to tell us anything

they wanted to at the end of the survey. Here are some 'bftheflrfcglh:men'ts D
“culture and genealogy are very, important - my graﬁdfa’thef.h,ikééi ;and' trapped here, my - . -
great grandma use to gather wood here. I desire that the old'ways be embedded in the- o
young generations..” - - SR :
“I think that land that would sustain fife would be the best to purchase”
“I think if we purchase land we should leave it in its dﬁgih_alihabitat‘and state. [t woi_lld
keep all the animals in the area for hunting and fishing” - B '

- “I'would'love to see pristine nature made availabl_e,'.._:.”v ,I

“I'think that buying tribal lands is really great. It gives people s chance to explore the
“wilderness and to get to know-themselves. B : '

- “I believe that our past is just as important; because our people have lost & big part of our
past, we should rebuild our past in order to make an honest future for-our children and.
grandchildren; you seé our ways someday will be back.. We.need to teach our young

people now for thé future.” _ ‘ S o

“If péssible it would be nice to purcﬁase both land t(')".be dév'elé)pe.d and land to be’
reserved.”
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In the late 1700's and throughout the 1800's, over-hunting and habitat loss from European
settlement eventually forced our ancestors away from their hunter/gatherer ways. The wolf and
the caribou, our relatives, were gone from our lands. Our Band settléd in the area around
Houtlton, Maine and became part of the white settler’s economy. ‘

We have regained some ground. We have a small amount of trust land that we purchased along
the Meduxnekeag River, a tributary of the St, John. -But our river, the Meduxnekeag, rather than
the beautiful and flowing river of our identity, is choked with long filaments of algae during the
dry summer season or brown with sediments after a rainfall and contaminated with high levels of
bacteria. The salmon which used to sustain us is gone from the river: Even if they returned, we
are afraid to eat fish from the river because they are contaminated with mercury and DDT. One
of our old gathering ways, the harvesting of fiddlehead ferns in the spring for food and as a spring
tonic is a very important part of culture today. Yet because they grow in the part of the river’s.
floodplain that is inundated every year, we fear this food may also be contaminated and once more
one of our cultural practices is in danger. '

We still make beautiful, sturdy baskets from brown ash, another strong and vital part of our
culture.- Yet, today, the brown ash tree, the source of our'creation; is dying throughout its range.
We believe this is a result of chmauc warrmng from burmng fossﬂ fuels

We recently asked our membership to answer questtons about trust lands and natural resources
they want to purchase and how they want to use them. . We also asked them to tell us anythmsz
they wanted to at the end of the' survey Here are some of therr comments e

“culture and genealogy are very. important - my grandfather hlked and trapped here,my - .
great grandma use to gather wood here I desrre that the old ways be embedded in the . .
~ young generat.rons o N .

“I thmk that land that would sustain hfe would be the best to purchase

“1 think if we purchase land we should lea\,e itin its ongmal habltat and state. It would
' _keep all the ammals in the area for huriting and ﬁshmg”

: “I would love to see pnstme nature made avajlable

“I think that buying tribal lands is really great It glves people a chance to explore the
“wilderness and to get to know themselves ' . >

-1 beheve that ouar past is _]ust as rmportant because our people have lost a big:part of our -
past, we should rebuild our past in order to make an- honest future for our childrenand = - .
grandchlldren yOu see our ways someday wrll be back We need to teach our young o

_ people now for the future : s : .

“If possrble it wouid be nice to purchase both land 10 be developed and land to be .
preserved ” :
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“Llike anything we have. I like nature and animals that god brought to this earth.”

“Remember our Future, the Children ”

Sincerely,

Forericls Ccm ,-yzsncal

Brenda A. Commander
Tribal Chief
Enclosures (3)
Ce:  Richard Hamilton, Chief, Penobscot Nation |
Richard Stevens, Governor Passamaquoddy Tribe, Indian WP

Richard Doyle, Governor Passamaquoddy Tribe; Pleasant Pt.
William Phi[h"ps;' Chief, Aroostook Band of Micmacs _ '
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MALECITE TALES

GLUSEAP MYTHS
(1). Gluskap.!

Gluskap and his mother came to St. John barbour from the
south. Their eanoe was an island. Thoy landed at Mareh creck
below St John.  The Indians saw bim coming and were amnazed
at the sight of his canoe. At once they knew that be had oreater
power than anyone else, for he was doing a \asing things.

The winter following his arrival he went up the St. John river
to where the beaver had their dam.2  After cxamining it he pro-
ceeded up river in search of more beaver dnms, going as far "as
Mactiquack creck, a little above Kingsclear. FHore travelling
was difficult with snowshoes; so he slipped them off and left them
there. " To-day you can see them, for those two islands oppasite
Maetiynack are called “Gluskap’s Snowshoes.”

Then be went up as far as Grand falls, across which the béaver
had built a dam. He tore it to picces, as you can see to-day, and
drzined the water off. He did this so that when he returned o
St. Johw and broke the beaver's dam there, they would have no
other pond to go to.

By the time he had finished doing this, spring hacd come; so he
built a cance and paddle out of stone and went. down the river to
the place where St. John now is. When ho came, the Indians
knew that he rmust have great power to use a stone caner, 50 they
mads him their chief; and in a short time he was known cverywhere
as the Chief of the Indians.

During that sumraer he went to the mouth of the Kenncboeo: 3ig,
where the beavers had their homes. These he examined and then
be returned to the dam, which wes losated where the Feversing
falls ore to-day. IHe took a stick and brolke the dam, so that the

! Tle [silawing loug mythof the cu'ture-Yero Gluskap, was chtained lrom Jito Prul, of St Mary,
New Brupawicls, in Ausuat and Deceraber, 1910, The firat i7 pugos, thatis. through thy adventures
ol Turtle, were ohinined in August. Jim Paul snid he had first boare toe atory more thao forty yeors
before. when hie was cunming with his father and iather-jn-ky. The rowt of the siory wes oStained
in Deeember. Jim Pl bad gotzen it in the meantime from Nawel Jeba, of Freach Yilluge, N.3.
Ths differepsc in the sty'aof the o pertions is qgite ovideab.

?The Reversing falls ace supposed te be the romains of this dara. The aizc of tbearimals was
much karger belore Glaskay transformod things ta their pregent sise, Deavers wers mush fargor
thaa men and threatened their eristence,

’ 1
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waober ran through and the sods which were carried away by the
Aood were lodged Lelow. One is known to-day as Partridgeisland.?

Then he Yelt his grandmother beside the dam with a spear to
watch that pone of the beavers came through. He himself wept
up stream in bis canoe and came to the beaver’s house, which he
senetrated, and drove the beavers out.  This houseis known to-day
as “Long Jsland,” and is oppesitc Rothesay in Kennebeeasis bay.
‘Then he called his dogs and went to hunt for the beaver, which e
finally found at Milhish bay, between Kenncbecasis bay and St.
John river, and killed thers on a white granite roek.  Even to this
day vou can sec the red spots on the white granite where their
blood dropped.

e knew that besides these beavers which he had killed there
was a young one which had esczped. So again he went up Kenne-
beeasis bay to And it; but seeing that a trap which he bad et was
oot sprung, he returned to tke beaver's dam (Reversing falls)
and asked his grandmother if the beaver bad gotten through. She
repiied, “No. You know that when beaver want to go ‘through a
dam, they make the water muddy, so that you can’t scc them.
The water has becr clear here all the time.” Gluskap said, “If 1
don’t kill that beaver, he will do a great deal of damage; so 1 must
go and hunt him.” His grandmother replied, “No, wait for your
Lrother; he will be here very soon and he will know which way the
Leaver went.”” Gluskap said, “It is very strange that 1 didn’t know
that T had a brother.” “Yes,” replied the old womzn, “‘you don’t
know, but I do.” A few days later his brother arrived; be was
callad Mikumwesu. And Gluskap’s grandmotier had saved the
hoaver's tail? for him. She roasted it before the fire and gave it
to Mikumwesu. While he was eating it, he asked Gluskap if be
had killed the beavers. Then Gluskap said that be had killed the
ol ones but had lost a voung beever. Then Mikumsvesa replicd,
“He has gone up river. Go down to the seashore and gather two
stones to throw up river ahead of the beaver to scare him back.”
So (uskap did as his brotber direcied and threw stones up the
rivar; so far did he throw thern that they landed shead of the heaver
and seared hir back., These stones are ealled today the “Tobique
Rocks” and they are about 3 miles below Perth. The beaver
was rather tired Ly this tirce and a few miles below the two

' Mnleriten eall it ikw sfikhicin, which they trunslato os "The eord which broke away.”
3Pl tnil of the beaver is considered by the [odians ng the ehoicast of ol morscls,
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h 4 Lig rocks he crawled upon the north bank of St. John river and
] there he diad and turncd to stone; he can be seen there to this

B day. )
“ } Gluskap stoppzd at St. Jobn for a while and killed sl the
?_. dangerous animals at that time. The beaver was very dangerous

because it was very large. Gluskap and his brother Mikumwesu,

; ' while sitting one day on the cliff at the Narrows, which was
. right above St. lohn, began o discuss the Lmprovement of the
*1 river for the Indions. Gluskap suggested that one-talf of the
: %‘ river run up ond the other half tun down; in this manner - the
i Indians would be able to go up stream in their canoes without

any difficulty. DBut Mikumwesu disagreed and said, “No, the

Indians would have too easy a time.” Gluskap replied, “Well,

let the water run up stream as far as Spring Hill hall the

b time and the other half of the time let it run down.” o this

, ) Mikumwesu ogreed. So Gluskap and Mikumwesu set to work

L ' to destroy the rest of the dam at St. John, so that the water

- ' conld go through more easily. Then Gluskep said to Mikumwesy,  ~

“1 am going to leave 4 picture of myself on this cliiff (this was at i

o g ] the Narrows), so that when the Indians go by here, either going i§ 7

F up or down in their cances, they will always Le able to see me

i ; ard remcmber me for the good deeds T have done.”

-k g i} : He and his brother remained there with their grandmother
for some time; but finally Gluskap and his brother went up the

: : river in their canoe, leaving their grandmother behind. When

Fog they had gone some distance up the St. john river, they crossed

{‘! over the watershed and continued on their journey down stream

to salt water.?  While going down stream they saw a camp and

ey

! went asbore, and found as old Groundhog carmping there. They
IL b calied her grandmother and she begin to ery. Whon Gluskap

asked her why she cried, she replied, ““Hali-stone Man, {zignznoges,
is camping below,? and I have nothing to give you to cat, because
ba takes away all our food.” Gluskap got very angry when he
hesrd this and said, “Go down and tell him the Chief of ail the o
tribes 3= kere and must have something to cat.” %o she did as ¥
Gluskap requested and found the old man sitting in his camp. a

_ V1t je douhniul whetbes thoy go frotn hery by the Temiscounta waters to the St. Lawraace
river, or whevber they Cross over the wotcryhed and ge dowa the Restigsuckz 1o Chalour bay.
* My informnat could xive no deseription of this character. Firsh ha transdatest it as Hall+
stong Mnn'' and lates ny “Lopped-sided stono.” It iscvidently nathropoid 8 jorm, ss can be acen
frem tbo sccondary stome-ap.
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She said, “Gluskap is here and wants something to cat and he
says ho must have it.”

But Half-stone Man laughed and gavo her some meab that had
been lying sbout for a long time, and said to her, “Thzat is good
cnough for him.  He is no better than I am. If that docs net
suffice, let bitn come himself and try to obtain somcthing better.”

So Groundhog took the bad meat back to Gluskap and told
Fim what had happened. TTe became very angry and told
Groundhog to take it back anid tell Hall-stone Man that Gluskap
must have good rcat. When the old woman returned this to
Half-store Man, he only laughed and said, “That is good enough
for him.”

The old woman said, “He will come himself if you do not give

him better meat,” and threw the meat ‘at him. Half-stone Man

only laughed at this; and when Groundhog came back and told
Gluskap what had happened, be immediately started to EO over to
Hali-stone Man’scamp. But his brother Mikumwesu callod bim
back and said, “You start too quickly. You have forgotten
vourself. Youdon't yet know how you are going to kill Half-stone
Man.”

“No,"” said Gluskap, “I have not forgotten myself. T could
casily kill all the people in the world.”

Mikumwesn replied, “I know you can, but you do not want to
ase your power 4l you have t0.1  You will have plenty of use for
‘t later in your travels. Now Half-stone Man is on the other
side of the river and you had beiter wait till he returns.”

So Gluskap begaa to think how he could kill him.  Mikumwesu
said, “He is getting scme fresh meat, so that when we eome to
his camp we will see the good meat there and will be the more
wsuited.  You should tarey a little while and consider the matier.”

So they lingered and perceived Halé-stone Man returning in
his canoe. Then Mikumwesu spoke, “You ean kill him only by
shootiug him with my bow and arrow.” Gluskap decided to do
this, hut was somewhat piqued to think that Mikumwesy shouid
offen his bow, which was very small, . ‘

I3ut Mikumwesu added, “Your bow is not powerful cnough.”
To this Gluskap replied, “What! My bow not powerfuienough?
It is a stonce bow and the strongest in the world.”

! There nre many instancen in the msthology of thia region of where & persoo has been rendored
Lelpless Ly “using up all bis power.
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Then Mikumwesu said, “That 1 know, but it is not as strong
as mine.  Mine you must use if you desire to kill him.”

Then Gluskap examined Mikumwesu’s bow, and seeing how
snaall it was, could not undersiand why it was better than his
own for this occasion; but Mikumwesu explained, “Half-stone
Man is a powerful shaman and can dodge the large arrows of your
bow. Therefore do you g0 and quarrel with him, and then I
will shoot him for you. "This will show you what my bow can do.”
Stying this he fired the bow at 4 large rock, showing Gluskap bow
powerful it was, When Gluskap, at his brother’s request, exam-
ined the rocik he found that it bad been picrced completely. This

s satisfied him. So he.went to the camp of Half-stone Man, who
bad returned and was sitting with his axe and club, both of stone,

beside him. He invited Gluskap to sit down, Gluskap did so .

and said, “Why did you send me that bad meat to eat?” )

Half-stone Man repiied, “It is sufficient jor you,

kave sent you any witbout some reward., Al

I should not
in this vicinity must
buy their meat of me, for I elone have it; and you should do the

SR

o

same, for you are not s whit better than the rest, though you : L{f}:

- do call yourself the great Chief. I am the chief here and ean keep v
i all food from the men, if I'so desire. I will show you my pawer,?’ "~'jj§
B0 speaking, he grasped his club and struck a great boulder -‘."g
and smashed it to picees. :

ey

T AT, v

o : “Now,” said ke, “there is the ment (pointing to the fresh meat).

i If you will bring someone in payment you can have the meat; but if
not, you will go witbout it.”

Gluskap said, “You speak very boldly. A chil

d could kil
)'OU-”

By this time Mikumwesu had artived.  He kpew that Gluskup
couid kill Half-stone Man if be so desired.
with Izignapogoes, Gluskap smelt the odour
herbs (n*.igv.'inspfpomp=Iovadj, the Iroquois marterial used
instead of tobacco) and knew thag Mikumwesy wag there, he
being the only one who smoked it.  Qluskap looked et the smoke-
hole ab the top of the wigwam and saw Mikumwesy standing
on the place where the poles crossed. Right then Half-stono
Man and Gluskap were going to fight. Mikumwesu seized his
how and arrow and pinned him to the rock

R 4
e $5 niN

While senversing
of swect-smelling

BRI o v
i o T N

. mars

L

; !
- He then came down S
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ong
. to Gluskap and satd, “We had best call everybody to come and
share the food.” And the animals, large and small, were sum-
rooned. They were on the verge of starvation when they came.
Groundhog rojciced; Gluskap bade her fear notbing, that she
would have plenty to eat.! Groundhog ssid, “You are not through
yet. He has some friends down below.”
He then started down the river with his brotber in their canoe.
Gluskap was paddling. His brother suggested going ashore, as
oue of Half-stone's partners was down below quite close. . "I sup-
pose you know the one I mean,” be said, “the big Skunk who can
shoot across the ocean.” Gluskap said be knew, and that be was
there to kill dangerous and large animals. Mikumwesu went
ashore and cut out a long stick and told his brother to sharpen it.
“That is what we'll use,” he said, “to plug him up sco that he
cannot shoot.” Gluskap replied, “No, we won’t do that, for he is
rather dengerous. But when we get down there, I shell light my
pipe. There will arise o much smolke, that he will not be abte to
see and will be unable to dircet his shots. Meanwbile I shall
plug him up.” Accordingly, when they came around a bend toa
narrow place with cliffs on cach side, they saw they could not pass
without incurring the danger of being shot. So Mikumwesu took
his groundhog tobacco pouch from his belt, drew out his special
smoking mixture, and began to smoke. The smoke arose and went
down the river in the manner of a fog, and then they proceeded,
cnveloped in the smoke. Skunk was ready to fire when Gluskap
shoved the sharp stick into him, snd down went the Skunk. Miku-
mwesu asked why he did not pierce him through so as to kill hirn.
Gluskap replied that he did not want to kill him, but desired to
keep him until ke became small enough that Indians might use
him. He then would not be able to hurt anybody, but would just
be able to protect himself.
They proceeded down the river and came to anothber band of
: Indians. They went ashore and entered the first tent. They were
' met by an old woman whom they called Groundhog. After she
hade them be seated, Gluskap asked for a glass of water which
E be was vory much in need of. On their approach to this village
they had noticed that the water was very dirty and slimy and [ull

now
his
.'\nc
Sour

11 seeins bio did not actunily storc up the lood, but used his powoer ta keee it out of the reach of
\be others and withis nis own reach, in other words, it way gotontint uso of tho lood.
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of bugs, making it unfit to drink. Grandmother replicd that she
f had no waeter but that Alkkwulabemu had it all.  “Go and tell him
’ that the Chiel wants a drink,” said Gluskap. The old woman said,
; “We ean get no water except on giving Akwnlebemu s young girl.
? I bave given two girls to bim already and have but onc remainine.
' Morcover, be tortures all the girls in his camp. They must obey
all his commands, and before speaking to them, he pokes them in
: the face with a hot poker, Were I to go there I could not recognize
H ' my own daughter; she is so scarred and all her hair has been burnt
; off. But Gluskap insisted that she get the water. Groundhog
vielded and sent forth her daughter, who had instructions to say
i that the Chiel insisted absclutely on having the water. She
arrived at Akwulabemu’s camp and stated her crrand. Akwula-
bernu said in reply, “The great man you have at your camp thinks
that he is going to have good water to drink.” He put a dish, of
1 water on the girl’s head, saying, “Take this to the vreat man. I
have been washing my face and feet with it.”  This greatly
angered Gluskap, who refused to use the filthy water. Ile arose,
amaed with a club, intending to go forth and break 4is head and
free the water. Gluskap first went forth to destroy Akwulabemu’s
stone canoe, which was floating near the shore. Then he entered
the camp, wbhere he noticed many scarred girls who were too
frightencd to murmur o sound.

-

AR
—— e

e S

Gluskap approached Akwulabemu and said, “Are vou trying to
destroy all the people? You should have known that 1 was coming
and that I am Gluskap, chief of everycne.” The old man answered,
““You may be chief of the animals and men, but you will have to
fight frst.” *“Thus do you insult me,” said Gluskap, and taking
. his cluk, he struck him sad broke bis skull. An animal sprang
forth from his head and at full speed rushed toward {he canoe.
Cluskag immediately gave chase to it. When the animal saw shat
: the cance was brokes, it suddenly became a serpens. Gluskap
{ killed it with his club, and straightway the springs and lrooks
filled with water thut was clear ond pure. Gluskap called out all
the bugs and wonns and made them o great feast o7 the snake.

T

Glusiap then returned to the old woman’s camp ard told her o
»

50 out and proclaim to the populzee that the greut «hief had freed

the water, that Akwulabemu was dead, and that the springs and
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The Man Who Was Made a Magician

Long ago, in the days of Glooscap, there lived a boy named Widjek who could never do anything
properly. Perhaps this was because people laughed at him. Nobody disliked Widjek, for he was
gentle and friendly, but his awkwardness was funny and so they laughed. The more Widjek tried
to win their respect, the more funny he seemed, and the more they laughed, the harder it was for
poor Widjek to do anything right.

So, even when he became a man, he was as awkward as ever. He would keep dropping things and
falling over his own feet. The people called him Widjek the Moonstruck, because they said he
must once have slept with the moon's rays on his face and so spoiled his wits; but Widjek himself
was sure he was just like other men except that people didn't laugh at them:.

One day Widjek asked his grandmother to make an evening visit. To "make an evening visit"
means in the Wabanaki to arrange a marriage. Now the grandmother knew it would not be easy to
find a bride for Widjek, but she loved him and determined to do her best. She went first to the
Chief's wigwam.

"My grandson is tired of living alone," she said timidly. The Chief smiled but shook his head.

Then she went to each lodge in turn, without success, until she came to the last one of all, which
belonged to a man named Nokum who had three unmarried daughters.

"Which of you, my daughters," laughed Nokum, "wishes to marry Widjek the Moonstruck?"

The two older girls indignantly refused, but the youngest daughter, Masusi, who was a
kindhearted girl, looked troubled.

"The poor fellow must have someone to care for him and keep his lodge," she said. "I will marry
him."

Nokum scowled. He did not like this at all, for Masusi was his favorite daughter, and he hoped to
marry her to someone better.

"If your grandson will provide all the meat for my lodge for a full year," he told Widjek's
grandmother, "I shall accept him as my son-in-law." Nokum was pretty sure, you see, that the
young man would fail.

However, Widjek was so happy to hear Masusi would have him as a husband that he set out next
day, determined to show he could be a good provider. But it was the same old story. He could
find little game, and even when he did, he stalked it so clumsily that his prey was off and away
before he came within arrowshot. Poor Widjek hunted until dusk and got nothing.

Tired and discouraged, he started back to camp, wondering how he was to tell Masusi he had
failed again.

Suddenly, he heard music. It was such beautiful music he stopped in his tracks, utterly bewitched.
Then, in the path in front of him, appeared three small hairy men playing flutes. They were
Megumoowesoos, the Little People of the forest, who are great magicians. Though they were
only half as tall as himself, Widjek was so surprised to see them, he tumbled head over heels



backwards. He had never met any Megumoowesoos before. However, they spoke to him in a
friendly way and led him into their cave through a door cut out of the solid rock. There they
offered him food and drink, and invited him to stay the night.

It was growing dark now and Widjek was glad to delay his return to camp empty-handed, so he
accepted the invitation and enjoyed a good meal and a refreshing sleep. In the morning, when the
Little People led him from the cave, he saw a great heap of venison lying on the ground.

"It is yours," said the chief Megumoowesoo. "Take it and if you need more, come back--but tell
no one where you have been or who gave you these things."

Thanking them joyfully, Widjek hurried back to camp with the bundle on his back. Now his future
was sure! With the help of the friendly Megumoowesoos, he could easily keep Nokum's wigwam
supplied with meat for a year.

When Widjek walked triumphantly into the village, the people stared at him strangely and his
grandmother came running to him with tears in her eyes.

"Grandson!" she cried. "Why have you been gone so long? It is a whole year since you went
away. We thought you dead."

Widjek was amazed, for it seemed to him he had been gone only a night and a day.

"It was the magic of the Megumoowesoos," he exclaimed and, forgetting the Little People's
warning, he related all that had happened. The people listened with awe, but when he opened his
bundle to show them the venison, they burst out laughing. Inside, there was nothing but a heap of
poplar bark.

"It is clear," said Nokum coldly, "that you have deceived us. All year you have been ashamed to
come home without meat, and now you think to fool us with this made-up story."

"It is all true!" protested poor Widjek. "I could show you the path I took, and the cave, and the
footprints of the Megumoowesoos outside!"

The people laughed scornfully.
"Widjek the Moonstruck!"
But the Chief called for silence.

“Poplar bark," he said, "is the food of beavers. It may be that where he found this bark, we will
find good beaver hunting."

Widjek gladly offered to lead the hunters to the spot, and he had no difficulty finding the path. It
led straight to the place where he had met the Megumoowesoos. Widjek rushed to the end of the
path and stared around in dismay. There was no cave now--no door--only bare rock! More over,
there were no tracks, and no sign of poplar bark or beaver.

"This settles it," said Nokum. "You have had the year granted you, and have failed." Then all
went back to camp, angry with the moonstruck one for disappointing them.

Poor Widjek lingered in the forest, ashamed to follow them. If only he had kept quiet about the
Little People. Now his people would laugh at him more than ever. Perhaps even Masusi!

"Oh, why is it," he groaned, "why is it everything I do turns out badly? Am I indeed moonstruck?"
"Certainly not!" growled a strange voice, and Widjek jumped and looked behind him. There,



coming down the path towards him, was the largest bear he had ever seen!

Widjek was no coward, but he had left his weapons some distance away and was helpless. He
could never tackle such a creature with his bare hands! So he turned to run--and as usual in his
excitement and nervousness, he tripped over his own feet and would have gone sprawling had not
the bear stretched out a paw to steady him.

"Fear not, Widjek," said the bear, "for I am he who made your ancestors from the ash tree."
Then Widjek knew he was in the presence of Glooscap.

"O Master," he cried, "I am not worthy of my ancestors. I try and I try to do things right, but I
always fail "

"Never mind," said Glooscap, "you will do better in the future, if you will do as I tell you."
"Oh, I will!" cried Widjek eagerly.
Then Glooscap gave him a long curved horn.

"Put this to your ear, and you will hear animals talking a long way off. Follow the sound of their
voices and you will always find game "

"They will hear me coming and run away," said Widjek sorrowfully. "They always do."

Then Glooscap gave him also a bag of white feathers and told him to burn them when he was
drawing close to game.

"The smoke will be carried on the breeze to them, and they will fall asleep," said Glooscap. "Kill
no more than you need for food and these magical powers will never fail you. Hereafter you will
be known not as Widjek the Moon struck, but as Widjek the Magician."

And before the young Indian could utter a word of thanks, the great bear had slowly dissolved
into space.

This time Widjek kept his own counsel. He was learning wisdom at last.

He went hunting the very next day and quickly found game by listening through the horn. Then he
put the animals to sleep with the smoke from the burning feathers. When he returned to camp
with a great load of venison-- enough for Nokum's family as well as his own--the people were
astonished.

On each succeeding day, he returned with meat enough for both wigwams. Then the people knew
he must have some secret power.

"He has become a magician," they whispered to each other, and from that time on, they called him
Widjek the Magician.

Now Widjek was a great and honoured member of his tribe, and all the young maidens of the
village, including the daughters of the Chief, wished to have him for a husband. The Chief called
all the maidens together and told Widjek he could have any one he chose for a wife.

The young man walked slowly down the line of girls, looking carefully at each, and at last he
came to Masusi-- Masusi, who had chosen him when he was poor and lonely and despised.

"This is my bride," he said.
And far away on Blomidon, Glooscap nodded and puffed great smoke rings from his pipe. In his



wisdom, he had known all the time that under Widjek's foolish appearance lay a brave and gentle
heart. Now all the people knew it too, and would never laugh at him again.

And so--kespeadooksit, once again.



How the Rabbit Lost His Tail

You have heard how Glooscap came to rule over the Wabanaki and how he made the animals,
and how at first some of them were treacherous and disobedient. In time, however, he gave posts
of honor to those whom he could trust, and they were proud to be Glooscap's servants. Two dogs
became his watchmen, and the loon his messenger and tale-bearer. And, because the rabbit had
the kindest heart of all the animals in the forest, Glooscap made Ableegumooch his forest guide.

Now in those days Ableegumooch the Rabbit was a very different animal than he is today. His
body was large and round, his legs were straight and even, and he had a long bushy tail. He could
run and walk like other animals, not with a hop-hop-hop as he does today.

One day in springtime, when the woods were carpeted with star flowers and lilies-of-the-valley,
and the ferns were waist-high, Ableegumooch lay resting beside a fallen log. Hearing a rustle on
the path, he peered around his log to see who was coming. It was Uskool the Fisher, a large
animal of the weasel tribe, and he was weeping.

"What is the matter with him," wondered the rabbit, who was inquisitive as well as soft-hearted.
He popped his head up over the log and Uskool nearly jumped out of his fur with surprise. "It's
only me--Ableegumooch," said the rabbit. "Do you mind telling me why you are crying?"

"Oh, greetings, Ableegumooch," sighed Uskool, when he had recovered from his fright. "I'm
going to my wedding."

"And that makes you cry?" asked the astonished rabbit.
"Of course not," said Uskool. "I've lost my way, that's the trouble."
"Well, just take your time," said the rabbit sensibly, "and you'll soon find it again."

"But I have no time to spare," groaned the fisher. "My future father-in-law has sworn that if I do
not arrive for the wedding by sunset today, he will marry his daughter to Kakakooch the Crow.
And, look, already the sun is low in the sky!"

"In that case," said Ableegumooch, "I'd better show you the way. Where are you going?"
"To a village called Wilnech," said Uskool eagerly, "near the bend in the river!”

"I know it well," said the rabbit. "Just follow me."

"Thanks, Ableegumooch," cried the happy fisher. "Now I shall be sure to arrive in time."

So off they went on their journey. Uskool, who was not very quick on the ground, being more
accustomed to travel in the trees, moved slowly.

"You go ahead," he told the impatient rabbit, "and I'll follow as fast as I can."

So Ableegumooch ran ahead, and sometimes all Uskool could see of him was his long bushy tail
whisking through the trees. So it was that Uskool, looking far ahead and not watching where he
stepped, fell suddenly headfirst into a deep pit.

His cries soon brought Ableegumooch running back, and seeing the fisher's trouble, he cried out
cheerfully, "Never mind. I'll get you out."



He let his long tail hang down inside the pit.
"Catch hold, and hang on tight, while I pull."

Uskool held on to the rabbit's tail, and Ableegumooch strained mightily to haul him up. Alas, the
weight of the fisher was too great. With a loud snap, the rabbit's tail broke off short, within an
inch of the root, and there was poor Ableegumooch with hardly any tail at all!

Now you would think that this might have discouraged the rabbit from helping Uskool, but not
so. When Ableegumooch made up his mind to do something for somebody, he did it. Holding on
to a stout tree with his front paws, he lowered his hinder part into the pit.

"Take hold of my legs," he cried, "and hang on tight. I'll soon pull you out."

Ableegumooch pulled and he pulled until his waist was drawn out thin, and he could feel his hind
legs stretching and stretching-- and soon he feared he might lose them too. But at last, just as he
thought he must give up, the fisher's head rose above the edge of the pit and he scrambled to
safety.

"Well!" said the rabbit as he sat down to catch his breath. "My waist isn't so round as it was, and
my hind legs seem a good bit longer than they were. I believe it will make walking rather
difficult."

And sure enough, it did. When the rabbit tried to walk, he tumbled head over heels. Finally, to get
along at all, he had to hop.

"Oh, well," said the rabbit, "hopping is better than nothing," and afier a little practice, he found he
could hop quite fast. And so they hurried on through the forest.

At last, just before the sun touched the rim of the trees, they arrived at the bride's village. All the
fishers were gathered, waiting, and they smiled and cheered at sight of Uskool and his guide--all
but Kakakooch the Crow, who was far from glad to see them! In fact, as soon as he saw Uskool
take the bride's hand, he flew out of the village in a temper, and never came back again. But
nobody cared about him.

Ableegumooch was the most welcome guest at the wedding when Uskool told the other fishers
what he had done. All was feasting and merriment, and the rabbit danced with the bride so hard
she fell into a bramble bush and tore her gown. She was in a dreadful state when she found she
was not fit to be seen in company, and ran to hide behind a tree. The rabbit was terribly sorry and
wanted to help her, so he hopped away to get a caribou skin he had seen drying in the sun, and
made a new dress out of it for the bride.

"You must have a fine girdle to go with it," said he, and he cut a thin strip off the end of the skin.

Then he put one end of the strip in his mouth and held the other end with his front paws, twisting
the strip into a fancy cord. He twisted and twisted, and he twisted it so hard the cord snapped out
of his teeth and split his upper lip right up to his nose! And now you see why it is that rabbits are

hare lipped!

"Never mind," said Ableegumooch, when the bride wept at his mishap, "it can't be helped," and he
gave her the cord just as it was, to tie around her waist.

"Wait right here," said the bride, and she ran off. In a moment she was back, carrying a lovely
white fur coat.



"This is for you," she said shyly. "It is the color of the snow, so if you wear it in winter, your
enemies will not be able to see you."

Ableegumooch was delighted with his present and promised not to put it on till the snow came, as
his brown coat would hide him better in summer. The wedding was over now, and he said good-
bye to Uskool and the bride, and started for home.

Now it happened that before he had gone far, he came to a small pool in the woods, so smooth it
was like a mirror. Looking into it, the rabbit saw himself for the first time since his accidents, and
was aghast. Was this he--this creature with the split lip, the hind legs stretched out of shape, and a
tail like a blob of down?

"Oh dear, oh dear," sobbed Ableegumooch, "how can I face my friends looking like this?" Then,
in his misery, he remembered Glooscap, his Master. "O Master! See what has happened to your
poor guide. I'm not fit to be seen any more, except to laugh at. Please put me back to my former
shape."

High up on Blomidon, Glooscap heard the rabbit and came striding down from his lodge to see
what was wrong. When he saw poor Ableegumooch, all out of shape, he had all he could do to
keep from laughing, though of course he kept a sober face so as not to hurt the rabbit's feelings.

"Come now," he said, "things may not be as bad as you think. You know how fond you are of
clover, Ableegumooch?"

The rabbit nodded piteously.

"And you know how hard it is to find. Well, with that long cleft in your lip, you will be able to
smell clover even when it is miles away!"

"That's good," said the rabbit, cheering up a little, "but it's very uncomfortable having to hop
everywhere I go."

"Perhaps, for a time," said Glooscap, "but have you noticed how much faster you hop than you
used to run?"

The rabbit did a little hop, and a jump or two, just to see.

"Why I believe you're right!" he cried, but then his face fell again. "But my tail, Master! I mind
that most of all. I was so proud of it."

"It was certainly a handsome tail," admitted the Great Chief, "but recall how it used to catch in
thorns and brambles."

"That's true!" cried the rabbit, excitedly, "and it was very awkward when Wokwes the Fox was
chasing me! Now I can slip through the narrowest places with no trouble at all!" And he laughed
with delight. "Why--with my new legs, my cleft lip, and without my long tiresome tail, I'm a better
rabbit than I was before!"

"So you are!" said Glooscap, and at last he was able to laugh. When Glooscap laughs heartily, the
land shakes and the trees bend over, so the rabbit had to hold on tightly to a tree to keep from
being knocked over. "So you are indeed!" laughed Glooscap.

And that is why the rabbit and the rabbit's children, and his children's children have had, ever since
that day, a little white scut of a tail, a cleft lip, and long hind legs on which they can hop all day
and never tire. And since then, too, in winter, rabbits wear white coats.
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